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The necessary funds were obtained by a large working party of the students which met every Tuesday evening be the weather cold or hot, wet or dry, and the work undertaken by the Guild rapidly grew, until it included:
(a) A Training Home for Girls.
(&) Clothing and preparing the inmates of a home for sick children supported by a friend.
(c)  Flower Shows in the Toynbee Quad.
(d)  Small parties of old workhouse women taken to spend afternoons in
friends' houses.
(e)  " At Homes " to old men and women long ago cast as useless on the
rubbish-heap of humanity. (/) Concerts and entertainments given in the wards of asylums or
infirmaries.
(g) Small groups of children taken for rambles. (h) Monthly meetings of the convalescents and girls who had been in
Erskine House.
All unpretentious labours, not undertaken to reorganise society, but to uplift or comfort a few who had " fallen by the way," and aU salted by the sacrifice of time and force, given by those whose self-support demanded most of both. To the Guild my husband rendered the sustaining sympathy he offered to each of my duties, taking the chair when I was ill, and always putting in an appearance and buying what no one else wanted at the sales the sewing party held.
Mr. Barnett believed that every society should aim at so bettering conditions that it should extinguish itself, and he gave twenty years as the legitimate limit of a charitable society's life. The Guild of Compassion has nearly reached that limit, and it still lives its kind life.
Are social conditions worse, or do I feel them more because, after thirty-three years in Whitechapel, I now live alone amid the beauty of the Hampstead Garden Suburb ? I cannot tell, but never did I so realise the cruel kindness of the poor-law system than when I helped twenty-two old ladies out of the brake which had brought them from the Whitechapel workhouse to my door. Ugly and uniform clothing; sterile and forbidding faces; gauche and suspicious manners; silent and antagonistic attitude to each other—but who can wonder if love flags among those who are herded together without individual interests? my neighbours had as usual been kind, and came each to take two guests*so that at least for one afternoon they should be addresstd by their names and asked if they liked sugar